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Cartoonist Keiji Nakazawa was seven years old and living in Hiroshima in the early 
days of August 1945 when the city was destroyed by an atomic bomb dropped by 
the United States. Starting a few months before that event, his ten-volume saga 
Barefoot Gen shows life in Japan after years of war and privations, as seen through 
the eyes of seven-year-old Gen Nakaoka. 

As Volume Ten begins, the year is 1953. Now an apprentice sign painter, 
Gen has become a skilled artist, while his friends run a thriving dressmaking 
business. Gen falls in love for the first time, but fails to notice that a good friend has 
been caught in the clutches of drug addiction. Heartbreak and loss await Gen as the 
atomic bomb continues to wreak havoc on the lives of people in Hiroshima years 
after the fact. Yet these tragedies also inspire Gen to make the big move to Tokyo to 
pursue his. career as an artist. 


“..some of the best comics ever done. Nakazawa, I’m sure, will be considered 
one of the great comic artists of this century, because he tells the 
truth in a plain, straightforward way, filled with real human feelings.” 
-R. Crumb, cartoonist 


“Gen effectively bears witness to one of the central horrors of our time. This vivid 
and harrowing story will burn a radioactive crater in your memory that will neve 
let you forget it. Gen is one of those very few comix that actually pulls off the 
essential magic trick... those little marks on paper come to fully realized life,” 
-Art Spiegelman, cartoonist, 
Winner of the Pulitzer Prize for Maus 


“Nakazawa’'s graphic presentation of what it was like to survive the atomit 
bombing of Hiroshima should be required reading for all citizens, beginning With 
the President. Perhaps then we might gain the maturity to stop such madness,” 

-Hunter & Amory Lovins 
Friends of the Earth 
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Gen’s Message: 
A Plea for Nuclear Abolition 


Since the dawn of life on Earth, every living creature 
has engaged in a fierce struggle for survival in the effort 
to perpetuate its species. Some have gone extinct, while 
others have evolved and flourished. 


Among the latter are humans. Evolving from apes, we 
began to walk erect, learned how to use fire, acquired 
language, and eventually created weapons of stone 
and iron with which to hunt game. 


In time we used these weapons not only to kill prey, 
but to attack other humans to satisfy our desire for 
greater wealth and power. From arrows and spears 
we moved on to rifles and cannons — always in the 
direction of facilitating the murder of more people. 
Finally, we developed the most efficient weapon of all, 
the bomb. To create ever more powerful bombs, we 
poured vast amounts of wealth and resources into 
research, assigning whole armies of scientists to the 
task. The result was our invention of the most lethal 
— and the most brutal — means of killing people yet 
produced: the nuclear missile. 


Relegating Hiroshima and Nagasaki to an obscure cor- 
ner of history, the nuclear states of the world continue 
to develop these terrible weapons today, in the process 
sacrificing their own citizens and those of the territories 
they control. At nuclear test sites in Semipalatinsk, in 


the Sahara, in Polynesia, the damage to inhabitants of 
the surrounding region and their environment has been 
incalculable. 


Meanwhile, the Chernobyl disaster of 1986 demonstrat- 
ed the dangers of “peaceful” uses of nuclear energy. 
For a time after that devastating accident, the prolifera- 
tion of nuclear power plants in Europe and elsewhere 
was put on hold. But now, in the name of providing 
“green energy” to mitigate global warming, business is 
picking up again for the nuclear industry. At Chernobyl, 
the explosion of a single reactor unleashed a catastro- 
phe of global proportions; even today, millions of people 
suffer from illness and the threat of premature death 
because of it. 


Japan alone has over fifty nuclear reactors in operation. 
A missile striking one of those reactors could in effect 
function as a nuclear weapon, even without a nuclear 
warhead. Herein lies the true, albeit hidden, nature 

of “peaceful” nuclear power. Whether triggered by an 
earthquake, accident, or attack, it contains the seeds of 
horrific destruction. 


Those who ignore the past are condemned to repeat 
it. From the tragedies of Hiroshima and Nagasaki, we 
must take to heart the lesson that nuclear weapons 
and nuclear power cannot coexist with life on Earth. 
If we truly believe that we are the stewards of all cre- 
ation, then we must abandon nuclear weapons and 
power forever. 


As Gen travels the world, sharing his story with 
children everywhere, we entrust in him a message 
of peace and nuclear abolition, and wish him a safe 
and fruitful journey. 


The Translators and Editors at Project Gen 
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so wrapped up 
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track of time. 
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you get out into the world -- 
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marathon. 
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graduation present. 
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indeed it didl 


But it was nice 

‘| to see a plea for 
he end of atomic 
weapons finally 
appear in print, 
indeed it was. 


we 


historic year! On April 28 the peace 
and security treaties with America 
took effect, launching Japan back onto 
the world stage as an independent 


{ With all such reports banned 
4 — in Japan during the U.S. 
» Occupation, that day came 
far too late for us folks 
. here in Hiroshima, yessiree! 


However, not 
everything 
came up roses, 
I must hasten 


\ 


ZG 


w 


an 


Gs 


~~ 


SS 


flight crashed 

on Mt. Mihara, 
taking 37 

precious lives! 


Ss 


(SSS 


“SS 
“i 


"A Japan Air Lines 


Nor can we forget the Bloody 
May Day incident, when 6,000 
demonstrators gathered 
before the Imperial Palace 
without a permit and clashed 
with police. Two were shot 
and killed! That's right! 
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Smile! 
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Hey Musubi! At this rate, we 
might get our own dress shop 
sooner than we thought! How 
much have we got in the bank? 
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He came here 
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reformatory. 


Why are we singing this song? 
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our own song! 


How about 
“Green 
Mountains"? 


\ Let'ssing fF 


M\ Yeah, that's ye 


ba good one! 


j -\N \\ a 1 aay ) Y, 


aa ta na 


SN 


$ ‘“\\ XN 4 $ 
6 6 WSS i, Ry | 
WA 5 


Lan lan lan 
lan lan lan 
la lala 
lan lan lan 
lan lan lan 
la la la la 


wa Bright young voices rise in song f 
As the snow fields melt away f 
And flowers burst into bloom.. of aX 
On greening mountains 

Early blossoming cherries 
Beneath the vast blue sky wy 
Quicken our dreams today... CS 
y ALG 


Le Ap Ag 


Ke f Vilecha mM 


ie 


soe 


AN 
vr? 


= > 
i= 
% 


Ce 


Principal, that was vy" ‘ a) Outrageous! You 


by far the worst WS ; basically just let 
graduation the students do 
ceremony I've f isgracel as they pleased. 


ever seen! : 
W yu 


vet li doy 
v5 
p) \ pq ap, 


And that kid 
Nakaoka is out 
of controll 


Speaking 
ill of His 
Majesty... 
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ashamed of 


Even the great « 
Japanese Empire will ¢ 
fall to ruin if our kids 
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on the Emperor ggg 
like that. 
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I gave up three nights of sleep 
preparing a message to the youth 
of today about how indebted we 
are to the Emperor, and it 
was all for nothing! 


and how concerned I am 
for the future of 


With all due respect, 
Mr. Obukuro, I think 
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went unheard. 
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Above blackboard: Apply yourself 
As graduation day 
approached, some of the 
teachers went around 
the classrooms writing 
an old saying on the 
blackboard. 


Good-bye, 
Gen. That 
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go home together. 
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So please don't take 
it into your head to 
ambush me after 
commencement, okay? 


T hit you because 

I care about you. <% 

It's what we call 
tough love. 


know what 
that means, 


Boy, are you dense! The 
teachers were making excuses 
‘cuz they were afraid we might 

try to take revenge on ‘em 
after the ceremony. 
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, cops and getting him thrown 
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: you the full W-what do 

measure of our you intend 
appreciation. to d-do...? 


You shithead! 3 j 
You're the one Stop! Stop it! How can 
who put me in the you treat your teacher 
reformatory! | like this? 
(7 


Va, j 
wh 


Sy 


N 
As 
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I'm gonna work 
you over real 
good. You'll all 
get your turn. 


No violence! > 
You mustn't 
use violence! 


You can stop 
your yelling 
and screamin 


You're a fine one 
pal! | to talk, after all the 
times you hit us! 


Get moving, 

or I'll give it 

to you twice 
as hard! 


It was my fault. As a 
teacher, I felt like I'd 
failed by having to turna ¢2 care less 
student over to the police, ¢4 about your 
but your misbehavior excuses! 
was simply too-- 


Ha ha ha! 
Sounds like 


Sign: Science Lab 


You're just as 
lowdown and 
dirty as they 


You get in our way, 
we'll beat you up 
too, Nakaoka! 


off 


Ve 


You oughta 
be ashamed, 
ganging up on 

.. them like 


) I'm not going 


anywhere! 

Look what 

you've done 
to them! 
ub 


This is none 
of your 
business! 


Heh heh heh.. 


IT think he's 
gone a little 


soft up here. 


Stop it! 
Cut it out! 


Are you nuts? 
Or maybe you 
think you're 
some kind 
of hero? 


If you know 
what's good 
for you, you'll 
make yourself 
scarce, 


Yeah, the 
excitement's 
gone to his 


I've had ~S ree we 
enough of —~ 1 
your swollen- ; anything by 
headed : themselves 
claptrap! ca - . disgust me. 


=) 
= 


Who the hell 

do you think 

you are? This 
oughta cut you 

KZ, down to size! 


Don't underestimate 

me, Yokomichi. I've 

got a lot of fighting 
under my belt. 


a ganging up on 
Ding others... no 


Gh matter what 
¢ it's about. 


CUNY NTS 
DOP NW 


—-vCoOrrlyn 


gies guys ai , =, . —S I despise people 
ike youwho &\ \ Ws : sZ=. who band together 
acon in QUSS Mw and bully others! 


> > 2 


c is Nera 7 
Gi BEN 


= 4 
we 
</ 
ay 


eeeee 


a 
Yy-you'll pay rue 
for this, ee > 


NAAT 
Nakaoka... ra 


e DW 
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Anybody else 
wanna take me 
on? Let's see 
what you've got. 


Ces | 


IMA’ 

NN [NUNC : 

Q NS I don't want 
ANS” . your thanks, 

A dammit! 


Well, are 
you gonna 


I'm afraid I 
misjudged you. 
Forgive me. 


\ 


Qe sg 
VAS 


I also hate teachers 
who make their Nic 
students want to ‘ Se 


the cycle of 
violence going 


| 
gang up on them! around! 


We 


filins 


Lor 


as ES. 
t 


When a studentg@You should share 
: his sadness over 
4) the mistake and 


you should do it 
] D> because you really 


love working with sheuldn's eld 


_ sympathy and 


> see everything 


You know, 


a 
Crapamori, I can't QS 


think of a single 
good memory from 
my school days. 


Well, I say it's time ¥ 


to stop looking back 
and concentrate on 
moving forward. 


SA Bright young 
voices rise in song ¢ 
As the snow / 
fields melt away % 
And flowers burst * 


those tired 
old cloaks, 
So long to 

those lonely 
dreams... 


Same here. Going hungry, crying 

every day, the A-bomb leveling 

¢ the whole city... It's been one 
y—Q__ sad thing after another. I'm 


all worn out. 


On greening 
mountains, 
Early blossoming 
cherries 
Beneath the vast 


blue sky 
Quicken our 
dreams today... 


From green mountains 
To rose-colored clouds, 
For the maiden from 

afar, 
Lady of my longing, 


- Even the birds are 


; — 


— 


If y) Ys A : = r P = SS 


eX 
} ¥, 


T 


| 


I gotta go collect 
from Trés Bien 
and Akebono-ya 

today. Busy, busy! 


Right. Be 
® careful with ¥ 
the money! 


See you 
in a bit. 


raking it 
Cin y 


Isn't it great, 
Katsuko? The money , 
to start our own shop 
just keeps piling up. 


\ 
\ 
\ 
\ 
' 
\ 
\ 
N 
N 
N 
N 
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Y'KNOW, deggie BC eRe “When I saw you under You reached out with your 
T think tay is i } the apple tree, gentle white hand 
some- Nae ; y ‘ f The very first time you 242 To give to me an apple you 
en put up your hair, Z had picked; 
Wearing o'er your temple 0 pg: And with the soft blush of 
a flower comb -- 5% 4 >> that autumn fruit 
I thought Oh, whata CSNY. I felt the first flush of 


—) 
sweet flower you are... (A 


Don't you 
think Gen's 


Ever since graduation It's not a 


Is that some 


day in March, he's been 4 | mention it, F prayer, 
spending all his time vee you're right. ¢ var Liar 
looking glum and heaving }* | | I wonder if ¥ 9. 
ghs. something's 


in ee), | SSS) | wrong with 
| Nig SE Sdaee S his health? Ze 


Uh Ay D 
er, 


UD 


>| th 


Lh $a - ee 
a) eS 7 Ma) A poem, huh? SSI t's a famous] | Oh mercy, how silly 
a | |b & SOS i : You were saying poem called of me to have made 
q| } | - it like a prayer. “First Love" such an error! Ah, 
=e ~ : by Toson what a fool am I! 
—~ Shimazaki.* 


“When unawares I 
heaved a blissful sigh, 
And on your flowing 
tresses fell my breath‘ 
So tenderly did you 
let me drink 
From the rapturous _ 
goblet of love... gx 


Beneath the trees in 
the apple grove 
A narrow footpath 


appeared in the grass: 


‘Who could it be who 
first trod this way?’ 
You asked, and 


SS ensnared my heart 


the more." 


4 heti Lo, how sad be 
ie re ia wt 'C. | | this sorry excuse 
ou wouldnt have for aman 


the first clue what With nothing 
the poem's about. but food on 


the brain! 


Ld, 
\ 
ee: 


(a 
TSS 


» This is why you've 


been moaning 
and sighing for 
the last three 


Hey, Katsuko! 

I figured out 
what's been 
ailing Gen! 


Come see this, @ 


; <4 | Katsuko! We 
Cmon, <Q have our 

Ryuta! You S] answer! 

dirty rat! 


! 


No way! You ‘ Really? From 
couldn't draw her memory?! You 
like that if you must be some 
weren't seeing kinda genius! 
her. She musta ; 


posed for youl 


You poor Hey, better You can leave 


SNR, hurt! Whadja in love at first thing. T'll | | yet! I'll be your it all to me. 
WIN have to start sight, but she's : pray to go-between \ Just tell me 
throwing giving you the ik the Buddha] |and let her know where to 


Ider 
cold shou a 


how you feel! find her. 


N » is 
G N m 
I want to see you again. Where can I find you? 


T love you! I love you! I love you! 
I want to be with you forever. 


Ha ha ha! Bit 
Sorry, sorry! It's just that I 
had no idea you 


were in love. 


( Every day for the 
last three months, 
i> I've been going 


where to] | 
find her, 4 
you think ji 
I'd be 
feeling 
this bad? 


| back to where I saw 


II|, her, but she’s never 
4 showed up again. 
(ae a TT 
\\ I | \ _ 


iF So how long i||\( I haven't 
: Be S h 
Yor ce, eo) | Sjovteer® Ny Seer 
Red as a boiled SS IG sci t Khd ) : 


octopus. 


OLE Wile” 
IN gree 


It's a funny thing, Ryuta. 
You can see someone just 
once, and fall so completely yp» 
in love you can't get her 
out of your mind. 


Hey-ho, hey-ho, SS | Stop it, Ryutal SS | Oh, right, 

neither doctors nor : Can't you see 4* - i 

the healing waters of how hard this 1] 

Kusatsu Springs can 
cure the sickness 

of loooove...! 


is on Gen? 


Chin up, Gen. One of 
these days she'll realize 
how much you love her 
and you'll get to see 
her again! 


All join in the company song! 
Vowing to return victorious, I set forth 
from the office... Not until I've made 
my mark can I ever rest in peace... 
When the marching bugle sounds, 


SSE 


ns & Billb 
HD 


Sales have been dropping of f 
at an alarming rate recently. 
It's because you're all a bunch 
of lazy rotten bums. 


[I weep for you. I weep 
for all you useless 


If Japan keeps turning 
out losers like you, 
our businesses will 
fail and the country 


will be doomed! 


—y Fa) 
We 


Now, the Imperial Army and Navy 
knew how to turn out real men of 
character -- men who held their 
own against the entire world in 
a great war. That alone was a 
+ tremendous achievement! 
alll 


\) 
li 


Wii 


You pansies need 

to learn from the 
fighting spirit of 
the Imperial Army 


If we'd only had the natural 
resources, Japan would never 
have yielded to the enemy 
because of a lousy A-bomb 


fight. That was a 
\ truly sad day. 


I saw that, “Gf 
Kurosaki! How < 


Take it easy, Mr. 
Nakao. You're so out 
of step with the 


times, it's not funny. / 


Silence! You 
yawned because 
your spirit is 
rotten to the 


¥ The way you keep 
spouting all this 


% you should be 


ashamed of 
yourself! 


I |Ilits Save your breath! 


There'll always be 
war, and I don't 
give a fart about 


You should know 
better than 
anyone the 
horror of the 


Living in Hiroshima 
you should know 
better than any- 
one how cruel 


Li! 


\\ QU PTD 
Wi 
Naty sith 
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I suppose you had * 
a fine time handing 
out orders in the 

army. It's not so 


Stop singing the , 
praises of the playing 
military and soldier. It 
glorifying war! 


embar- 
rassing 


Too many people like you have already <a 
forgotten just how bad things vere 3 


during th ay d 
ig the war. You go aroun NY 


spouting all this nostalgic crap 
about it. You're ridiculous! 


————\ 


We're what, \~ 
Boss? Fired? 
Is that what 


and fire us if you 
want. We're not 
really your 
employees anyway. 


We'll find 
another signboard 
company that's 
more pleasant 
to work for. _ 


Well, fine. Go ahead \\ 


That's right. I'd 
rather be out on 
the street than 
depend on 
someone like you 
for my salary! 


It's time we 


of this business, 
don't you think, fh 


Yeah. Don't think just because 

e{ }—A unemployment is high that you can 

oa drive your workers like slaves by 
threatening to fire them. You 

\ shouldn't prey on people like that. 


Aw 


IGEN Ce 


I'm sure the two of 
us have long since 
worked off the 


Y-you're 


fired! You're ef 
both fired! 


“CLL EEE 


Sure thing. We'll 
be glad to quit 
on our own 
anyway, So you 


riddance, 
eh, Mr. 
Otsuki? 


What's so 
Qs \ funny? Are 
ws ‘e \ y. you laughing 
NS 


You know, Gen, even if I'm 
broke and really hurting, 


I'm not about to throw away > 


Z my dignity and grovel like a 
A beggar for the sake of a 


He told me if I 
believed I was in the 2 n Lp 
right, I should hold 


my ground and never ; je 
sell myself short, / Wa 


Yeah! And 
I’m counting 
on you to 
teach me, 
Mr. Amano! 


So, Gen, are 
you ready to 
get really 
serious about 
learning to 


Y| just what Papa 
used to say to 
/me before he @ 
diedinthe #% 


| Ye 


at! 


\\ a AFA 
Mig a 
: iy | Z g ro i), 
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, Ty y NS Ab Se , 


<A 


Se / 


©” T've found her! 
I've finally 
found her! 


pape anole 
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into him all 
of a sudden? 
Weird kid. 


I feel so 


happy... I , 
feel like , 


Oh, man! What's 
wrong with me? 


like it's gonna 
explode! 


I can't think = 


I-I wonder — 


Wh-what if 
she says she 
doesn't like 


She's like an 
angel... I'm 
more in love 

than ever... 


\\ 
= 
\——\\ 


@ 


Gen! What the ) soos | | Did you come here 
hell are you doing <°~ ; | | to make trouble 
up there? : because you're still 
mad at me? 


What do I say to her? 
How do I get her to like 
me? I can't stand this... 


You can't mess 
with me and 


Don't deny it! 
You've already 


oy 


insulted me get away stand, Mr 
once too often with it! = Nakao! 


ay 


F-father?! 
Th-this man is 
your father?! 


Father, what 
are you 


Why should you « 
be so surprised 
that I'm her 
father? 


It's a lie, 
it's a lie, 
it has to 
be a lie! 


I'm telling you 
that I am most 


Please tell 
me you're 


You can't possibly 
be her father! 


You have to 
tell me it's not 
2 true. Please! 


Have you 
gone crazy, 


H-her father can't 
possibly be anybody 
like you. I refuse 

to believe it! 


Mitsuko! 
Are you 
Saying you 


speak another 
word to this 


You don't know 
when to stop, 
do you. I've had 
b, enough of this! 


And so help me, 


I'm not letting the 
Gen, if I ever 


likes of you sully 
my precious 
daughter's 


But Father! 
I owe this 
boy an 
apology. 


UIA: 
Cy 


near Mitsuko again, ( 
T'll kill you. 
q 


Quiet! I don't 
give a damn 
about that! 


You hear me, sem I don't want you rd 
Mitsuko? I @ NS ever seeing him S 
don't want you again. Never, 

speaking to him never, never! 


ree 
=~ 


Ss Vise 
US a eS 
S =e) Llp 


: T'll never 
He's insulted forgive him 


me. He's made for what 
me look bad. he's done. 


\ ses” 
you ever come <4S 


around here 
again! 


Get out! 
Gol Move 


It can't be true. 
I refuse to 
believe it! 
He can't be 
her father! 


If I ever catch you with 
Mitsuko, T'll blow you 

full of holes with my | f 
A Shotgun. You got that? | | 


Come on Sh cea 
Mitsuko, &A 


I want my 
dinner! 
>, 


Cook me up 
something good. 
I've got a bad 
taste in my mouth. 


That little 
jerk really 
makes my 
blood boil. 


PTI 
Sy Vi i 


What're we 
gonna do about 
Gen? I hate to 
see him looking 

so down. 


Heh! There's as many girls as 


there are stars in the sky. If he N 


can't stand this one’s dad, he 
oughta just forget about her 
and move onl 


It had to be a shock to 

find out that the father 

of the girl he loves is a 
man he can't stand. 


Silly! That's easier said 
than done -- which is 
exactly why he's so 


customer like you, Ryuta, 


the world wouldn't have < 


any poetry, or songs, or 


art, or plays, or movies 
WS 


It's because Wi that’ people 
AN Pp 


menand | 
“SS 
women fall Mee all 
in love and } \' ae 
can't let 


Uh-huh. And it's the 
love between men 
and women that 
gives them a reason 


Cimon, \4 It's not like you. 
Gen, stop Ap Get up off your 
moping “WW butt and be your 
around. usual self! 


i 


in—S 


th ii WT) 
ql 


ai PNG 


Wy 
SX! 


You have \—_ aia 

to put your }).S®—_~ 
feelings : 

right out on )- 

the table. 

es 

eee 


—n 
i 


hard. Almost 
makes me 
wanna cry, 
too 


If you can't get 
this girl out of 
your mind, then 
you gotta show 
her how you feel 


and tell her you 
love her and give 
her a nice juicy 


eT a 


It's no use! When I'm 

in front of her, I just 

freeze up. I can't say 
or do anything. 


I'm tired of 

TI get the seeing you 
picture. mope around 
like this... 


So T'll fix you 
up with Mitsuko. 
Just leave it 


| 


Madam, I resent your snooty \F 
tone and that look of doubt 
in your eye! Trust me. I can 

do this! 


T hope you really 
mean it, Ryuta. 
I'm counting on youl! 


So c'mon, Gen, 


it's dinner time. 


Eat up and 
cheer up! 


Hee hee hee. I'm 
gonna fix it so you and 
Mitsuko can have a 
date, Gen, so cheer 


Ze a 54 Wi 
wy 
ei 
LE, 


I can fix 
up a couple 
hundred 
lovers any 

old day! 


inh BS , 
LINN | 


Et} 


Say, Katsuko, 

Musubi never came A 
home from fix 
collecting on those (A 
bills. I wonder 

where he is. 


ndering, 


Musubi 
hanging 
around at 
this hour? 


Whew! I finally catch 
up to the owner, get 
my money, and look 

what time it is. 


Hmph! Deadbeats 
who don't have any 
cash shouldn't be 
hanging around 
his. 


and stop in for some 
rest and relaxation 
with me? What do 


don't you 
wipe that 
tired look >, 
off your VL” 


“a 


aN 


You wanna 
say that 
again? Don't 
play me for 
yp 


il nti os 
i y 
Wihez: 


Ws J I'm so sorry if 2} 
I've got plenty / / you got the wrong cj 
of cash right F idea. I was just Off 
here, you idiot! 6A joking. No hard 
“tg feelings, okay? 


\ ¥, x \] 
oS, 


ws 


Right in here, 
sir! Let's have 
ourselves a 
good time. 


Sign: Bar Madonna 
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i's 
al 


Come on 
inside and 
you'll see. 


Ha ha ha ha, 

this is sucha 

happy night 
for me! 


a7 


ee aS 


order some f 
beer and 
start with 
atoast? | 


Cheers! Here's to fi Stop, stop, \ 
ee 1S AY 


drinking and dancing | that's enough! ; T can give you 
and partying all night ———, = T'm exhausted \ \ a shot that'll 
long! Hey, you're a A) . , : pep you right 
shay youre a, Shag saa 
real cutie pie. Let's at P ) yi “Ss My up again. 


hoop it up! 


QV : Sa 
AS ety 
5 f > y 


We've got 

ourselves 
again in 
no time. 
Guaran- 


I believe you * 
are acquainted 
with a fellow 
named Gen 
Nakaoka? 


I've been 
waiting for you 
here witha 


Se 


SS 
SS 
SS 


RSS 
Ss 


7 
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Ny 


the boy who QD As a matter 
upset my « of fact, he's 
father 


Musubi never , I wonder 
did come home ff what he's 
yesterday. £2 


And he's told me oa > I can't stand 
he's head over < — \| | come to ask watching 
heels in love | F you to go him pining 
with you. | ; out with away day 

= ar him. 54 after day. 


Now I've got 

someone else 
; to worry about. 
Sheesh! 


| 
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Bus stop: 2nd Street Ushida 


Asleep, I see you in my dreams, 
Awake, you fill my reveries... 

On the water floats the moon's face 
Which in my hand I cannot take, 
And yet I long to damp my sleeve 
That lovely orb my own to make... 

No rhyme nor reason does love show 
A boat befor id, hey-ho! 

A <f Or 


“hol oR 
Step, 
mee 


I brought this to give 
you. Take a look at it. 


It's very touching. meu 
It'll make wlgy ~ 


—=— 
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‘© much! 
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In sketchbook: I want to see you again. 
Where can I find you? I love you! I 
love you! I love you! I want to see you 


and share my thoughts with you. 


He drew those pictures straight 
from memory! That should tell you 
how deep his feelings are for you. 


him in such 
misery. 


That's why I'm 
asking you to go 
out with Gen. 


He's a great guy, 


really he is! 


I was never 
to speak to 


I can't go out 
with him when 
I don't even 
know him. 


He would have a 
fit if I went out 
with Gen, so I 
just can't... 


You'll get to 
know him when 
you go out with 
him! That's why 

I'm asking! 


You'll like 
him! I 
promise! 


You can 
see how he 
feels about 


Nol! Please! 
Don't say 
that. You 

can't be so 


Even I like 
him, and 
I'm a guy! 


eee But who you go out 

nt hs with should be for 
Pats you to decide for 
A yourself! 


Don't you 
have any will 
\ of your own? 


That's exactly why I'm 
asking you to go out 
with him. So you can 
get to know him. Are 
you totally dense? 


Please! I'm 
begging you. 
Pretty pleasell 


S Ican hardly 
do that when 

I don't even 
know him. 


Oh, come onl 
Are you 
some kind 
of halfwit? 


~ 


You're not even 
worthy of him! 
I'd feel sorry for 
Gen if he went 
out with you. 


— 
Dammit! What're <4 


Tl 


you being so 


pigheaded about? « y 


Stop putting 
onairs! 


Boy, do I feel 
like an idiot. 
I can't believe 
IT actually 

begged you. 


Pinhead! I guess (4 

a woman just 
can't understand J 
what the song's Jigs? 
trying to say. nti 


Ve 


Forget it, forget it! ‘¢ 
There's plenty of other 
girls who deserve Gen 


S When a man falls in love, 

ID A single star in the nighttime sky 
y Glows a little brighter 

As, with overflowing heart, 

‘ He yearns for spring, 

7 Dreaming of the day, 

4 Twinkling with joy... 
\ V. When a man’s heart is captured, 
y c< He puts his all on the line -- 
\ \2 His burning desire, 

Y Wit his deepest longing, 
n star... 


We D 


Ha ha ha! Gen, you 


should just forget of girls better 


about her. Put her S MS than her. T'll 
outta your mind! 5 


) even find you 


Now, take it easy! \\ 
Don't look at me 
like that! Calm 


Damn you, 
Ryutal You... 


eM. 
wi 2 


glaring 
> atme 
like that! 


SWS, 


You've crushed H-hey, I was 
my most precious 


\ » only tryin 
hopes to nothing! a helpl” 


Worrying yourself 
sick over the likes of 
her is a total waste. 

There's plenty of 


For me, 


she's the yy 


Give ita 
rest! Stop G 
beinga ¢ 


T'll never see 
her again! 


Give it up, ‘ 


Gen. You 
gotta face 
reality! 


Shaddap! 
Nobody asked 
you to screw 

things up 

between 


Take Sy 


inkl 4 


Gen! Ryutal! 
Stop 
fighting! 


— A —€& 5 Uy om SS 


TH 


Ow 


@ 


You need to 5 
be nice to P 
each other! 2 


[NO mf 


you know how 5 


much IThate « 


eS A mountain has a mountain's griefs, 
Cc The sea has the sea’'s sorrows... 
All the more for the thistle flower 


Blooming in the garden of my heart... % 


» As I awaken 
* alone, all alone 
In the saddle 
_of my horse... 


flies at twilight Hey-ho, 


ae 


Why all the 
grim faces? 


' pl. Why doncha try y You watch 
Pm something more £ | | what you 


fun? You guys say, 
\. are pathetic. | Musubil 


Who was it who 
didn't come home 
yesterday and 
worried us all 


You've gota Cl 


| Wk aA 
lotta nerve to ay NM | Where the hell @ 
be preaching + have youbeen? <€ 
G 


HH) 3 
Since whenamI Wik ee 4 I'm not your slave, It's 
supposed to report <iK my own business where 
every last thingI  \. ; A | Igoand when I choose 
do to you guys? ~/4/' lca to come home! 


T have every LA i You're just trying <gal 


right to make to pick a fight 
time for myself wath net 


in whatever 
way I see fit. 


> would you 


WSN 
some nervel ae 
ue. all night about < ae. ¢ 
» what could've 


YS Like hell 


Stop talking so j Se } ) ot ake ¢ a 

high and mighty ike to @ 

or I'll beat you 
to a pulp! 


see you 


come home 


in a great 


and all I 
get is Ryuta 
yelling at 


eee Zi 
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Ni/f I've got no 


reason to 


Wait, \——__—»__ 
Musubl. 


Well, get it 
back quick 
and hurry 

home, okay? 


Sniff... I hate this. 
Everybody seems to 
be splitting apart. 


SI 
SS 

S 
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He) Sit A) 


i Nc 


me feel so 

alone, and 
sad, and 
afraid. 


Forgive 
me, Ryuta, 
Katsuko! 


That should 

tell you how 
deep his 
feelings 
are for 


pictures 
straight 


That's why I'm 
asking you to go 
out with Gen. 
He's a great guy, 
really he is! 


actually kinda 
cute, with 

those bright, 
sparkling 


I'm a lucky girl 
to have someone 
who feels this 
way about me. 


Is something ; ‘ y 
‘spoublirg ! T noticed you've 4 


you, 
Mitsuko? 


Nw 


been awfully 
quiet today, so 
I was worried. 


\| 
No matter what might There's nothin 
be on your mind, I want in the world , 


<| : 
you to know you can I wouldn't do 
always come tome. 4 


You're the only 
yf 2 flesh and blood 
i i : We T have left. 


0 

huh 
ryt 
Wit 


WOO QI QO KK 
Ns AKG 
IT love you more \ AW 


SSS 
than anything, a /) 


SS 


Mitsuko. 


When I got back to Hiroshima 
after the war, the house was 
gone and my entire family had 
vanished -- including your 
mother and all you kids. 


But then I learned that a neighbor 
had found you and was taking care 
of you. I couldn't have been happier. 
T could hardly believe you'd actually 

survived the bomb. 


I thought I'd been 
left all alone in the 
world. I could see 

ng but darkness. /.~ 


I swore I'd do 
everything in my 
power to make 
you happy. 


You gave me a 
reason to live 


Luckily, we could 

buy leftover army 
printer's ink for 

cheap, so I started 

a signboard company, 

and it turned into 

a success. 


BZ 


Today we're 
the biggest 
signboard 

outfit in 
Hiroshima. 


Now all I care 
about is seeing 
you married 
to a man of 
the highest 

caliber. 


Someone who has 

everything --  }, 
social standing, % 

education, 


financial means. 4 4 


Then, surrounded by my 


grandchildren, T'll So 
work to ensure CON 
the lasting prosperity 


of the Nakao family. 


And you can look 


forward to it, too. A Thate it when 

Because I'm going < \> my dad tries to 

to find you that A ola { — push what HE 

perfect husband, Via wants down my 
throat. 


Don't you Make up your 
have any will sl is 
2% whethe 
geese like Gen or not! 


Hf 


= 


—= 
= Ezz 


Come on! 
Are you 
some kind 


ridiculous. 
Of course I 
have a will 


Boss, how about a 
little booster for 
Cutie Pie here? I 
think he likes the 


aT me : i 
——ailil||| il “ : i p . : Si 
LN: Aa é Stupid jerk... : We'll have you Ce) [ _Thanks. 
\ vk giving me pepped up in | This really 
nothing but no time. Roll \=7 
up your sleeve. 


NW 


WQ 
Ways 
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Now, now, 
don't go 
to sleep! 


Te 


, Okay, then, how 

Mm Don't say about you give 
no more... that! The | | me one of those 
wanna sleep... night is shots you gave 
me yesterday? 


really 
works. I'm 
wide awake 


just feel the 
energy pumping 
through me! 


When you're feeling J 
down, just drink up \f} 
and dance your 
heart out! 
ar <= ENS 


YA 


cael Mad 468 


Sorry for being such S { 
a stupid jerk and 
picking a fight with 


Wonder 
where he's 
keeping 
himself? 


wep 

wit 
Mi 
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It's my fault 
for making 
him mad. 


Hey, it was my fault, 
too. I opened my big 
mouth and messed 
things up for you with 

Mitsuko. 


Good morning, Gen i 


Nakaoka. I wanted 
to thank you, so I 
went to my father's 
company and got 

your address. _/ 
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For this book 
of drawings! 


Yj, 
\ 


\ 
win NN 


Las 


Whoa... 
this is 

embar- 
rassing. 


for all these > made me 
wonderful S <2 feel so 
pictures 


Get agrip, Gen! She's 
saying she'll go out with 
you. Don't just stand 
there! 


Tell her yes, you'd love to I hope you'll let 
draw lots more pictures of | me draw lots 
her. Hurry up, dummy! Don't , 

make me do it for you! 


ay 
CA 
AL 


: Attaboy! 
I-I really want to draw That's the you. 


lots and lots more, if | | I'd like 
it's all right with youl : 


Way to go, Gen! 
She likes you! 
Rejoice! Be happy! 


=<, Popsicles! 
Popsicles 


— 


No more A-bombs! Make the Hiroshima Peace Convention a success! 


I hope you'll 
keep them 
coming as 
quickly as 


You have a 
true sense 
of style, 
Katsuko. 


Please don't 
take offense, sir. 
Ryuta's been ina >* 


Just look at them in \ 


the window there! Your 
dresses really catch 
the eye, and they sell 


By the way, 
Ryuta, why 
haven't I seen 
Musubi lately? 


hat's a shame. He's such a glutton, 

I bet he ate something that had 
gone bad and it messed up his 
stomach! 


Huh? What 
kind of 
answer is 


Be careful, Katsuko. Be Ha ha hal! 

It could mess up his & Calm down, 
head next, and he'll - I'm just 
start biting dogs! kidding! _ § 


put yourself 
ina better 


forward to | 
. the next 


Oh, yeah? f// 
How'm I My 
supposed 

to do that? © 


ZZ 
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He's off farting 


Musubi hasn't The jerk's turned around 
been home in into a complete somewhere and 
two whole goof-off. He's not making us 


weeks. doing his job. worry about 


him. 


= 


We're supposed \ 


iin: Th-that's true, but 
to all be working 


you shouldn't be so 
hard on him. It's 


{ but he puts ona 
disappearing act 


You heard what 
General MacArthur 
said. The idle get 


“Soryaa 
yaatoko sei, 
yooi yana,are & 
waisei, kore 
waisei...!" 


é practicing f 
the Kangensai 
Festival on 
Miyajima island /. 
where they give © 
thanks to the 
god of the sea. 


having fun, 
huh... 


Tl YY Come to think of it, 
pp | Gen's sketching trip 
\ with Mitsuko today 
was to Miyajima, 
wasn't it? 


“Soryaa 
yaatoko 


They hangout pera I'm sure he's 1 
together all the time : having a grand Don't sound 
now. He says he can't f old time on C so envious, 

stop smiling from Miyajima right 
one day to the next. /MR this myer. 


No way! I'm not « 

so dumb I'd stop § 
just because 
you say so! 


It was just 
an accident. 
Sorry! No hard 

feelings! 


On Miyajima in Aki, 2 
O divine island, 
The day dawns ¢ 

To the cries of deer..c 


E Shan-shan-shan, 
e >we come to the Ota River, 
=> O daughters of Hiroshima 


SS 


Zs & ~_ 
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Ladies and gentlemen, 
we have here the famous p 
Itsukushima Shrine of 


This is so great I'm gonna 
to be able to do my 
draw you in h absolute 
person, Mitsuko! fa 


Moving right 
along, ladies and 
gentlemen! Next 

Momiji-dani 
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I 


I've been 


dragging you all N ) 
over the place, _£ ai at all, I m 
Mitsuko. You aving a grea 


Reso 
must be tired. aX 


€ So req 
i y, 
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inn 
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Ware, 
) EROS 


1 FLL 
High 
miei 
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Ooo, the 
fawns are 
so cute! « 


SESS 


ae SO 
oe 


OS. 


The salt water 
was supposed 
to be good for 

the rash. 


They sure are, Too bad 
there's so few deer 


left. There were a lot 


se 


x5 
SS 
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we swaminthe ~ 
sea under that 


I remember when my 
father brought Eiko 
and Shinji and me 
to see Miyajima. 


PLY 
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M 
‘ 
by 
Pal 


One of the deer 
grabbed my 

brother's </ 
lunch right out 


of his hand. 


Then he bawled over 
his lost lunch -- loud 
enough for the 
whole island to hear! 


Luckily, some of the 
deer got away into the 
hills, and they've been 

brought back here 
now to breed. 


Ky 


SOSP 
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The next thing we 7 
knew, Shinji yelled 
"Give that back!" 
and chomped into 
the culprit's neck. 


When food was That's a0 
scarce toward the cruel! It's 
end of the war, most ' ds 
of those deer got ‘ killing and 
killed and eaten. |) 


almost like 


eating your 


(XK 


K/ 
It's just one v4) 
more thing Di 
that makes 
me hate war 
so much. 


: Thd bei 
Let's be Vj 
friends 

forever, 


a8 


Don't worry, guys! I'll make sure you 
don't get slaughtered in a war ever 
again! So just relax and make lots \ 
of babies! 


S 


He doesn't have 
the first idea 
how we suffered 
at home from 
the war and the 
atomic bomb. 


must have killed 
during the war, it 


<SOns 
SES 


“A 


soldier, Gen. They're full 
of self-righteous talk 
about protecting the 
nation, but all they do is 
start wars and kill people. ~ 


gm 


} 


Voikavercden : ly The world ! But sometimes, when 
a gentle cL as When T'm with you, : doesn't need GS I'm forcing myself to 
I know I can say CKON y : & keep quiet about it, I 
exactly what I feel. or atomic : feel like it's going to 
drive me out of my 


When I see the SIA He was a career soldier who made a living Actually, there's 
», Way you are, I » at war and killing people. And now he just something I 
feel ashamed . crows about how great things were during swore to myself 
of my father. }> ’ the war. I can't stand it! 


I'd never tell 


NY 


Teehee! Wf . 

wes ie | With you, I feel like 

a strange “7 ~ T can talk about 
power anything and get 


Genl it off my chest. 


You can tell 
me anything, 

_ Mitsuko, if 
it'll make you 
feel better. 


I killed my dear, 
dear mother and 
brother without a 

second thought. 


I'm a devil. 
I'ma terrible 
person. 


Their dying cries 
still echo in my ears. 


Rey) ) 


y) 
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I promise I'll , Believe it or 
keep it in strict ™ f not, Gen, I'm 
confidence. a double 

murderer. 


Sob... I was in the shelter 
getting something for my 
mother when the bomb 
went off, so I escaped 
the heat rays. 


| 
Vin BD 


Wy 
I knew you'd 


be shocked. 

I'ma 
murdering 
: d 


SA] 
7SKA 


I'm not joking. It's the 
absolute truth. I'ma 


cold-blooded murderer. < 
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I'm not making it up. I 
really did it. I killed my 
mother and my little 
brother on the day of 

the bomb. 


meee. a > oles, on 


a 


But the blast 
knocked me 
unconscious. 


Te 


Someone who looked 
like a monster was 
screaming my name. I 
screamed back, “Who 
are you? I don't know 


iY, 


We ran to escape the 2 


fires swirling all around 
us. The flames were 
licking at our heels... 
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Their skin was 
peeling of f 
their bodies 
from the heat 
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But because of their Cagis 
burns, it was hard for « 

them to even walk. My 

mother begged me to 


desperately to stay : 
ahead of the flames 


we / 
. f Ne (@ 
he 
=) a 


But I was only y) Still, Z tried, I 
asmall child. C1 tried with all my 
How was I strength to lift 

supposed to her on my back « 

carry my - and flee. ACS 


But I just 
couldn't do it. 
I wasn't strong 


Some deep instinct 
told me that if I 
didn't do something, 
I would die in the 


flames with them, and __5 - 


I got really scared. 


So I left @ 
them 
behind 
and ran. 


T ignored my mother 
and brother's cries as 
the flames engulfed 
them. I simply ran. 


ane 
mY 


I'm a horrible person. “ 
I'mamurderer.I “ 
have evil in my heart. ¢ 
e 4 


SS 


I can still 
hear their 
cries today. 


Mi =| 
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Sob... Why didn't I try 
harder? I shouldn't have 
given up so easily! I can't 

stop blaming myself... 


Soy SS 


But you can't go on blaming 
yourself like that! There was 
nothing else you could do. 


Actually, 
Ima | 
murderer 
just like you. Ji 


No, Mitsuko, 
you're a good 
person. You're 


)T left my father and 


» sister and brother 
behind when I 
escaped the 
flames, too. 


I get so angry at the 
people who drove 
us into that hell. I 
really hate them. 


Later, when I searched 
the ruins for their bones, 
T couldn't stop crying, "I'm 
sorry, Mother! I'm sorry, 

Satoru!" 


Both the people 
who dropped the 


But with so many bones 
everywhere, there was 
no way I could figure 
out which ones were 
theirs... 
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Every year in I make myself but inside 

August, those awful smile and try I feel like 
memories come to push those I'm being 
back to me, and I torn to 


feelings aside, 
get so depressed. 2 


Pe You can't let 

Sometimes 4G y 6 yourself fall i Will you help 
T just sich dy" into despair, : me find the 
I could die Mitsuko. You 4 strength 
ag 2 to live? 


Of course 
T willl 
Whatever 
it takes! g 


Don't hesitate to ask 
anything at all! I'll do 
everything I can to 

help youl 


Thank you so 
> much, Gen. 


its 
whl 
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Res 


Bye, Gen. 
IT hada 
wonderful 
time today! 
Thank you! 
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Thad a 
great time, 
S too, Mitsuko. 


TZ 


What happened? 
You look like 
you're in really 
bad shape. Are 

you sick? 


where're 


He's like a 
different 
person. Some- 
thing's 

definitely 


We've been worried 
about you being 
gone all this time. 
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H-h _ will M0 Sure, baby. 
you? teed Soe ue, We'll give you 
of those energy yam ei bites 


A 


}» Just as soon 
as you pay up! 


a aes) ih 
(ES) Spal | I gave you 

yf every last yen 

ae. collected. 


Pant pant... C'mon... 
You've gottagivemea 
shot! I-I'm really hurting! : 


You expect to get 
your shots for 
free? We're nota 
yy charity, you know. 
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SS 
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Gasp... wheeze... 
Quick, you gotta 
give me another 
shot... 


No money means no shots. ' IT promise 
Y No! Don't T'll bring 
the money Q 


You need to get that into 


say that! 
your thick skull! ye 


Pleasel 


Unggh! I'm 


begging you! 
I need a shot! 


Ha ha ha! 

For your information, 
it's gonna get worse, 
considering you're 
totally addicted 


Once the dope wears 

off, you're gonna be 

writhing in agony for 
days on end. 


Y-you bastards! 
I can't believe 
you tricked me! , 


thought those 

shots were 
vitamins. A-are 
you saying they 
were some kind 


that dawn on 
you just now? ‘5 
Boy, are you | 


If you don't want that to happen, all 

you have to do is bring us the money, 

and we'll give you a shot to make you 
feel good again. 


fee EEEYXYw 


You belong to us now. 
You're hooked so bad, 
you're gonna be our 
little money-making 


robot from now on. 


How could I be 
so stupid? I got 
tricked into 
becoming an 
addict. 

Q 


WN I suggest you 
Groan... Please... Saw ey i ao 
You gotta give SSS bu get some 


me a shot... 


Pe 


WN 
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Then we'll 
make you 
feel good 


Gurgle... C-can't ° 
you see the 
pain I'm in?! 

Please! Gimme 


Enough of your 
blubbering! All you 
have to do is bring 
us the cash! 


I-I can't 
take it... 


Katsuko, Gen, 
Ryuta! 
Forgive me! 


a > ~My body 
I swore I wouldn't can't take 
touch the money 
we saved for our 


I'm seized with chills. I'm 
sweating like a pig. I can't 
stop shaking, and I can 
barely breathe. 


NZ So I have | |Please forgive Forgive me 
SS) to use me... Katsuko, 5)/\% for using our 

Gen, Ryuta... precious 

savings. 


Damn right, I 
did! Now hurry 
up and give 
me a shot! 


Pant pant... 
Hurry! 
Hurry! 
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There you go. 
Soon as the stuff 
starts working, 
it's instant bliss. 


Heh heh heh. We're 
gonna be seeing a lot 
of each other, so let's 

be pals, shall we? 


Did you get_/ Feels good, doesn't 
some cash? \==—qqj it? Ain't this stuff 
the greatest? 


{ride Wadd 
a See 
LAS, 


Ta-dah! All hands 
on deck! Musubi 
has returned! 


Ha ha ha! Sorry to 
have been gone 
for so long. My 
sincere apologies! <7. —4 


peas | aoane, 
BASIE bert ees} 


That dumb- cer) ; ( ; . As a token of my » eg Gu. | 
ass! He's given ee C11] LBW Yy AEs » Ya remorse, T bought aes “\ \Williy Cw, A 
us nothing NZ S some saké and meat. a 29 Ig <\\ V 


\\ 
but worry a | ae LA s Let's have a sukiyaki Vy a’ i = Wi) \ 


Bright young voices rise in song 
La la la, la la la, As the snow fields melt awaaay... What's going on, Gen? C'mon, guys, 4 
la la la, la la lon! oo And flowers burst into bloom... He looks perfectly faye let's drink up! 
7> On greeeening mouuuntains... healthy. 
Early blossoming cherries 
Beneath the vast blue sky 
Quicken our dreams todaaay...! 


om 


I made some great But I'll get back 
new friends and to work first 
wound up staying thing tomorrow, 
with them for a so no hard 
me | SS feelings, okay? 


7 


the weird looks? ¢ 
Have I got 
something on 


Y-you sure you're 
okay, Musubi? 
You're not sick 

or anything? 


What kind of 
<< question is 
k that? I'm fit 


iW 


Don't you go 
disappearing on 
us again, now! We 
were really worried 
about you. 


I'm so glad you're back, 
Musubi. Now that we're 
all together, it'll be like 

it was before! 


This calls for a y 
celebration, to 4 
welcome Musubi 


You have no idea how 
worried we were, Musubi. 
It hasn't been the same 
around here without you. 


When it comes 
to eating and 
drinking and 
partying, just 

leave it to 
yours truly! 


Cy J 
When you visit Izumo 
Bring back a souvenir 
won't burst your luggage -- 
The Yasuki-bushi song! 
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af 


mall f : What the hell 
i are you doing, 
Musubi?! 


I knew from when 
I saw you on the 
street that 
something wasn't 
normal with you. 


I-I just 
thought I'd = 
give myself a (aes 

vitamin boost. ( 


Don't lie to me. 
I don't believe 
for a minute 
that's just 
vitamins! 


Sie 


e y<_ 2 
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I'm betting what 
you've got there 
is Philopon, or 
maybe even 
heroin! 


ridiculous! It's 
just vitamins! 


Do you have 
any idea what 
drugs like that 


And they don't just kill people. 
They kill whole countries. The 
Opium Wars in China are the 


perfect example. 


yelling about in 
5 the middle of 
> the night? 


%) 


You guys laughed when I didn't 
know about Philopon a while 
back, so I went to the library 
and studied up on drugs. 


Drugs totally crazy and eat 
mess you up. away at your 


body and kill 
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It was back inthe  \ Opium comes 
1840s. To turn China from the poppy 
into their colony, the plant. It's what 

British flooded the | they make 

country with opium. heroin from. 


The Chinese tried 
A to stop the opium 
trade, but the 
“| British went to 
V7 war to force them 
to continue letting 
opium into the 


Millions of Chinese became 
addicted to opium and lost 
all desire to work. Pretty 
soon the Chinese economy 
was in ruins. 


Huge amounts of silver 
flowed overseas to pay 
for the opium. That dealt 
a death blow to China's 
financial system. 


That's how scary 
drugs are. How 
could you have 
let yourself get 

hooked on them? 


You're never 
gonna touch 
this stuff 


Musubil San \ | = 8 You've got to 
Promise me a Qeae yy |\ | treat yourself 
you'll never Aad : Y > with hy 
touch drugs Qs respect! 


fs Pi ™N: Telluswho § Spill it! I'll 
"Youheve'te stay” AIM Oat did this! beat the 
xe Who got you 7 scumbag 

away from qruss: hooked?’ iti 


If you tell anybody about us, you'll never 
get another drop of the stuff, and you 
know how painful that will be. So I 
suggest you keep your mouth shut, 
no matter what happens. 


» Musubi! 
2° Out 
4 with it! 


I'm asking ‘cuz 
you're my friend 


We made it through 


the hard times after 


the bomb together. 


You've gotta get C\ 


clean, Musubi. 
You've gotta 
kick the habit, 


never shoot up 
again, no matter 
how bad it hurts. 
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and I care about You're like a brother 


go find ~ 
some rope. 


by when someone 

we care about is 

caught in a trap 
like this. 


We're not gonna let 
this damn drug kill 
one of our own! 


He has to get all 
traces of the _ 


We have to 
drug out of his 


tie Musubi up 


| : SR 
so he can't ~ ea el 


Wes" 


run away. 


Withdrawal' 
gonna be pain 
ful, Musubi, 4 


You've got to face down 
the drugs and get back 
to who you were. You 

can do it! 


What's done 
is done. Now 


sorry. I was > 
put it behind 
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Nooo! Stop! 
Leave me 


Now what'll 
we do, Ryuta? 


I can't do 
it! I couldn't 
stand the 


That idiot! 
> That stupid 


Sob... Don't do this, 
Musubi. Come back! 
Please come back! 
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LS, Ay Py 
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f Headline: New Dark Cloud Over A-Bomb Survivors 
According to the Hiroshima Atomic Bomb Casualty 
Council, there has been a sharp rise in the 
incidence of leukemia among atomic bomb survivors. 
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I read in the paper that 
there's been a jump in 
cases of leukemia among 
A-bomb survivors. 


Here it is eight years later, and the 
damn A-bomb's still attacking us. To 


bomb without a second thought... 
it makes my blood boil. 


My goodness, 
Gen, what are 
you looking so 
angry about? 
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I feel the 
same way, 


K\ Is it because JING re if. 
WY  I'mlate? <q y a ey 
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as 


think the Yanks dropped such a hideous 


I'm sick of 


hearing stuff like gf 
that! It makes 


And it terrifies 

me to think I 

= could suddenly 
come down 

with radiation 

symptoms, 


me feel 
so Y 
helpless. * 


Wars, the bomb... 
they just keep 
killing people of f 
like insects. I 

can't stand it. 


seeing 
newspaper 
articles 


Gen, I've decided to ; 
fight back against I'm going 
those who destroy to become 

people's lives through a doctor. 
wars and bombs. 
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and fight with 
all my might 
against the 
forces that 
\ would take those 
Ss lives away. 
Egg 


I'm going to 
learn how to 
save people's | 


Mitsuko! 
Go for it! Yau 


could even 
win a Nobel 
Prize 
someday. 
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Count on it! I'll win 
three or four of ‘em! 


to talk big, 
the bigger 
the better, 


ao a 
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: Marc Against the Soviet H-Bomb Test: | 
Super Pope Pius XII's Proposal to Ban Nuclear Weapons 
A 


: Television Broadcasts Begin! Sharp TV2, only ¥155,000! 
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Hee hee! I see 
you're enjoying a 
hot date with your 
honey, Gen! Man, o 
m jealous! _ 


getting people on 
drugs so they 
4 can squeeze 'em 
for money. It's 
sickening. 


You can stop Dy R ee ‘ j \G@ 
j : He's like a brother to Qe & 
teasing, Ryuta. Td like’one j us, So we want to help # | Those yakuza Vy . 


We're having a : ; th 
fi : : with noodles, ugs are 
serious discussion v ri ste heen ba really dirty... 


about the 


IThadaclassmate }" 
in grade school 
named Kanji 
Kawamura. 


Say, Gen, where 
do you figure 
Musubi's hiding 
himself? 


since he ran off. 
I've been looking 
everywhere without 


and all his relatives, so he was all 
alone. He was begging down by 
Hiroshima station to survive. 


\izaa : ee 
\ S| 


AN eT, 
1 ofa A 
ean = 

A friend of ours. 


@ D 
If we don't find aD: He's been with us ever 
himsoon,he 2&§ since the bomb. Some 
could croak! ing Tawa gangsters got him 
i Z hooked on drugs. 


Pretty soon some *F 
yakuza took him 
inand used him < 
as a lookout for 
their gambling 
operation -- 


“be 


Se 


et 
SWS 


anal 


Barrel: Donations -- 
Support the Carp 


But then they 


“2; made hima 
: SL human bullet. 


They promised )= > 
to make him a 
big boss in the 
gang if he 
pulled it of f. 


When some rival 
bosses were scheduled 
to meet at a cabaret, 
they ordered him to 
blow them all up with a 


That got Kanji 1 

all excited, and 
he threw the 4\° 
dynamite into 
the cabaret. 


But as he was making 
his escape, he got 
shot full of holes. 


That's what 
he was: a 
bullet that 

\ could never 
return. 


Once a bullet flies 
from the barrel 
of agun, it can 
never come back. Jam 


After he died, the rival 
gangs made peace with 
each other. Now they're 
the best of friends. 


Especially the way they 
take advantage of A-bomb 
orphans -- because they 
don't have any family to 


S make a fuss if they die. 


If it weren't for the war and the 
bomb, Kanji could have stayed in 
school and followed his own dreams. 
It breaks my heart to think about it 


did Kanji way they treat 
die for? people like 
y insects! 


I saw Kanji before he died. 
I still remember how he 
boasted that he'd soon be 
a big boss. 


It's so true, what you say | 5) S <S Men ind eh, 
about the war and the A ie Fight their Stup! 
bomb bringing nothing LS) wars, and it's 
but grief. I lost five of J=— 

my loved ones too. 


always us women 
who are left 


| crying in the 
leg ; mee 


VY 


If it weren't for } 
the war, we I blame it 
wouldn't have all on the 


Lots of women helped beat 
the drums of war, and I bet 
you were one of them! Don't 5 
try to play the helpless 
victim! 


‘Didn't you join the’ 
Women's National 
Rh, Defense League 
or the Patriotic 


Didn't you tell your 
husband or son to 
/ die bravely for the 
emperor, as you 
sent them off to 
\~_the front? 


You were all too happy 
to wave your flag at 
them, sure that they 


Women are just : 
as responsible 
for starting 


| 
would bring honor to the war! 


the voices proclaiming 


Japan as a divine country, ¥ 
protected by divine winds 5 


and a divine emperor, 
destined to win the war! 


T'll never forgive 
those who got 
us into the war 
or those who 

supported it. 


Ao 


the family if they 
died in battle. 


If women all over Japan had 
cried out in protest, they 
could have kept the men | 

from doing as they pleased, 

and stopped the war. 


And like total idiots they worshiped « 
that droopy-faced Hirohito as a god, 
never questioning the claim that 
he was descended directly from 
the ancient gods. 


Or the yakuza who 
get rich by preying 
on kids whose lives 
were devastated by 
the A-bomb... 


So who stepped in to feed Wy You only fed 
all those starving orphans? them so you could 
The yakuza! We knew what feed off them. 
was right, and don't you Stop trying to 
forget it! put a pretty face 


TN 
“a 


Sites 
| Mimi Sie 


Now, now, sir. 

Please don't make Mitsuko's really 
watch it, trouble. You won't Mh»  gotamind of 
sister! Qe VWE<C gain anything by % her own, 

S picking a fight i M, — doesn't she! 
Uf s 


Listen here, sister! and I gotta YY but yakuza 
You've been bad- tell you, excuuuse /' > help people 
mouthing yakuza left you're me for in need, I'll 
and right, but I'ma getting on > have you 
yakuza myself... “iy my nerves. : ey 


Hmph. I don't 
trust people 
who claim to 
be acting for 

a higher cause. 


TN 
Everybody hates you 
yakuza, don't you know? 
Stop throwing your) qj : Th-that 
weight around like WY S ee does itl! 

you own the world! 
~~ 


Did the government that No one gave 
started the war do anything 3 ‘em the time 
for those bomb orphans 2 = eons of day. No 
when they were starving to % one lifted a 

death? Did the city? Huh? ; 


New 
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I detest people 
who feather 
. their own beds 
by doing bad 


I know how you feel. 
But you can't win by 
quarreling with fools. 


Ai-yi-yi-yi 
I'm 


Ha ha ha! Serves you 5 
right, Mister Yakuzal Losers like you never get 
You underestimated who < very far. You'd be better 
¢ You were tangling with. 


off dropping out of the 


Let it be a lesson! § yakuza racket! 


wii 
| : 
, | | t Hl 
ee ‘ P ‘ i A RST ESS 
I think we better * fet ‘ Soe 
skedaddle, Gen. y: 
Yakuza tend to hold & % 


a grudge, so things 


Grrr! ee , 
could get messy later. ,—=@G¥ 


Hee! I won't either! 
I'll remember you as 
the biggest idiot I 
ever saw! Yah ha 


I didn't know 
you could be so 
tough, Mitsuko. d 

I'm impressed! 


Wow, 
that was 


HALL 
UNG 


It's been 
happening a 
lot lately. I 
feel like I'm 
going to 
throw up 
sometimes. 
\ 


one who lived through | 

the A-bomb might not J 

feellikeseeinga . 
d a 


If I went to one and 
he said I have an é 
A-bomb disease, bfgGe| 
it'd be like a death 
sentence. So I don't go. 


terrifying 
about 
radiation, —) 


I think I'd 
better be 
getting on 


Man, that Mitsuko's a real Are you ¥ : Mitsuko's 
fireball, Gen! Marry a girl kidding? It \ great! I 


makes me love her 


like that and you'll be one 4g 
admire her 


henpecked hubby all your 
life. Whoo, what a scary 


4 | Whaddaya want? 
t ( iS We don't have 
middle of Zr OANA anything worth 
the night! q ek Ny | SS stealing so it's 
Who vag ii, thi =| | not locked! Just 
5 ? oJ || II > i = open it! 


a 


r O 
fe 
{iam 


She keeps 
calling for 


Z Yeah! Just this 
N-no way! ridiculous ‘ie evening she was 
No way can this some.kind E going toe to 


of sick joke? 


yx 


Palys 


she be eying! 4 toe witha 


No, it's true! Please dl 
hurry! Come with 
me. We don't 
have a minute 
to losel 


ES ZA ae” 
A 
{ : A \ 

\ Aine » g 


We did everything 
we could, but she 
passed awayat $F 
3:03am.Im Y 


: 
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Hahaha! You © You shouldn't tease “ 
can stop faking, =, me like this. If you 
Mitsuko! Open 2 carry it too far, I'm 
your eyes! 


Come on! 
Situpand =f 
smile at me! clit 


SSCS seees Z eZ ia ( ah What're you 
Z . S/ ( = (A | waiting for? 
{ Zar (: e | Hurry up and 

open your eyes. 


N 
\\ 
\ 


t 


Sai 


t Come on! 
must be trying to a “a Stop your lousy © 
pull my leg! g : 2 play-acting! 
\ S 
- 


\ 


Gasp! Her whole 
body is cold. 
She's cold as ice! 


ZB N 


I understand how 


hard it is for you to 


accept this, but 
death is one thing 


? Quick! Bring a 


foot warmer! 


Sh-she's not 


way! It can't 
be true! 


breathing. 


I don't believe it. 
How could my 
precious daughter 
have died so 


You're the only family © 


You can't leave me 
alone like this. You 
have to come back 


What killed 
her, doctor? 
What disease? 


Mitsuko was in \ ! 
the bath this re There was & 
evening, when she *,* somuch ¢ 
suddenly started blood, and 
spitting up blood 


Nothing we 
did would 


z ae 
MTN 


T asked my 
neighbor to 
watch her 

while I went 


Everybody “= 
says you're the ~ 
best doctor 
around. 


But now Mitsuko is dead, ’ 

and you can't even tell me take it 

why? You can't name the Nl easy, sir 
disease? OC 


I understand 
your 
daughter's 
an A-bomb 
survivor. 


Radiation from that we doctors 


the bomb appears , can neither 
to cause a wide explain nor 
variety of do anything 


symptoms -- 
Oy 


Many people who 
survived the 
original blast 
have suddenly 

developed 
unexplained 
symptoms and 


=, 


If you must have a 
name, I would say ]\) 
your daughter died . 
of acute leukemia -- 
a cancer of the 


What good does it 
do me to know that? 
Hurry up and bring 

her back to life! 


Please, doctor, you 
have to bring my 
Mitsuko back to life. “@ 


WA, Please! I'm begging 
pha | 99 


a 


= Oh 


Is there Damn it 
nothing you Mitsukol 


can do, ; 
doctor?! Don't dhe 
know you're 
out of order? 


Mitsuko... ¢ 
Mitsuko... 


This is all your fault. It was the emotional 
stress of your advances that killed her! 
I could tell she was troubled about 
something. It had me worried. 

Tle 


It's the old who 
are supposed to 
die first! You're 
still young. You're 
not supposed to 
die before me! 


you pushed her 
too hard. That's 
got to be it! 


You're out of your mind, you 
doddering old fool! Don't you know 
Mitsuko was happiest when she was 

with Gen? You should be grateful 
to him, not picking fights with him! 


The reason 


Mitsuko was 
calling for 


He's of f his 
rocker,Gen. 4 
You can't talk 
sense to him. 


my 


It's all your 
fault, Gen! 


was to curse you 

for what you did 

Po to her. I'm sure 
of it! 


€ Zl 
KF I'll make you pay 


gZ 


> for what you did 
< to my precious 
Mitsuko! 


ir 


mn 


Il 


4x and babbling nonsense 
about how a lousy 

A-bomb or two wasn't 
enough to defeat 


ye 
b | 
Ee 


Ni \\ WN 
Well, now you know N (AQG 
how terrible the = 
A-bomb is! Now you Z 
can see what it does 


Eight whole years after G 
the bomb fell, it suddenly 
@® reaches out to claim your 

Z, precious daughter's life. 4 


And it's all because 
warmongers like you just 
had to go to war. That's 
what led to the A-bomb! 


I'd better not 
ever see you 
swaggering 
around and 
glorifying war 
after this. 


§ 
hi, 


| 
Ugers: 
| “So { 


People like you are too stupid 

to see the cruelty of war and 

the bomb until the suffering 
hits you directly. 


TI hope you've 
learned your 
lesson from your 


Damn you! 
Damn you! 


) 


=) 
bey) S 
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Sniff... A girl who 
wanted to bea 
doctor so she could 
save people's lives 
has her own life 
High over the mountain pasture = ss snatched away, 
A lone goose flies at twilight LF 
As I awaken alone, all alone - 
In the saddle of my horse... 
Hey-ho, hey-ho! 


It's too 
ironic. It 
makes no 


Ryuta! Why is it “C No, Gen! It’s the 
that all the people ee i - A-bomb. That's 
yal ODUA UA Ui ty T love keep dying? “td ? , what's doing it. 

SN VAM aah 

Yaa 


I wish there was some way we 

could knock off every one of 

the bastards who started the 
war and dropped the bomb. 


Come on, Gen. 
Cheer up! 
Sing with me! 


I know how sad J/ = = = Are you sure 
you are. But R =i) : SS Huh? What ine. < that's a good 


there's nothing S—=* if is = aS ame} about you? idea? You really 
you can do but : : ( gonna be okay 


Aw pussies up by yourself? 
n. 


on 


Now I get it. He 
wanted me to leave 
‘cuz he was too 
embarrassed to cry 
in front of me. 


Didn't I< a | Sheesh! You 
tell you to * AWM ELLMY don't hafta 
go?! Scram! Bi - y blow your 
Get outta Ox g stack at mel 


Go ahead and cry, Gen. Cry 
as much as you need, and 
when you've cried yourself 
out, then cheer up again, 


: / y Why did you have to NY WZ 

ores er i AS cic’ Mitsuko? Why?! EL 
ountain pasture y A | é 
A lone goose flies <= ‘ Lael nay a We 


at twilight... 


much I miss you! 


RNQRRER RA 
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Please don't grieve over my death. 
Instead, turn your grief into anger 
at those who started the war and 
dropped the A-bomb. They're the 
ones responsible for this disease. 


And please stop singing the praises 
of war. I hate it when you do that. 
I can't bear watching you playing 


The days have been getting 
harder and harder, but ever <=> 
since I met Gen Nakaoka, it's oa 
been a very happy time for = 
me. I want you to know how 
thankful I am that I met him. <=, 
pce 


Please convey my 
gratitude to him 
after I'm gone. 
That's my last 
request. 


Dearest Father, I've grown Sniff... Sob... You were such a 
exhausted from trying to hide wonderful daughter, Mitsuko. 
my pain behind a smile. Please So thoughtful. Hiding your pain 

let me go quietly to my rest. just to keep me from worrying... 

Good-bye. ie 


What a fool I was 
not to realize what QR TT feel so 


you were going ashamed... 


through! A 
monumental fooll 


o4 


UM) 


Sniff... Damn you, you stinking q/ 
A-bomb! You took my sweet, 
precious daughter from me 

in the prime of her life! 


JAXL 


“gh 


Mitsuko! 
Mitsuko! 


forgive you 
for it. And T'll 

never let it 
happen again. - 


Mitsuko's 
dad is here 
to see you! 


le _ 
eee 


I found a letter she 
Gen, I've come to say left behind. She 
I'm sorry. Mitsuko asked me to tell you 
has opened my eyes. how grateful she 
Please forgive me. 


He's been staying 
«all. I came up nights painting 
wif, to apologize. | | pictures of Mitsuko 

Cand See like a man possessed. 


What're you “€& > A)-nol 

doing mane? > N-no! Not at 

You planning 
to give Gen 
even more 


She thanks you 
for giving her 
such happy 

memories. 


I want to apologize 
or striking out at you 
in anger. I'm sorry. 


You can tell 
he misses her I really feel 
something for him. 
terrible. be 


yy NO 


I figure I've survived to this day 
because I've received the lives of 

so many people who were dear to me. 
I need to live strong, so all those 


. lives aren't wasted. 


Th-this painting 

is amazing, Gen. 
It's as if 

Mitsuko's come 
back to life. 


\ 
\ 


\ 


LA 
ez 
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You better believe it. 
He's gonna be the 
greatest in all Japan! 
No, the whole world! 


I intend to 
live strong 
for Mitsuko, 


You're going 
to bea 
great artist 


ott someday, mark 
“NR my words. 


She's burnt into my memory. I can 
paint another portrait of her any 
time I want. I'm going to paint lots 
and lots of them 


mn 


A Wh 


It really cs 


is as if 
Mitsuko's 
come back 


to life. 


You shouldn't be 
making a fool of 
yourself like that 
at your age! You 
got that?! 


Hey, Mister, don't go 
around singing praises of 
war anymore, or playing 
r uniform, 


Ha ha ha! 
I sure 
told him! 


Hy 
14 
TD 


SSS NY . 
Sw 


SS T'll treasure them SS 
Thanks for all the SO "5, my heart my ESS 


happy memories, \S whole life. Thank 
Mitsuko. » you. Thank you. 


No, I can't 
help you! How 
many times do 
I have to tell 


Post Office 
You can't Gwe — Your savings 
withdraw any es? are completely 


more cash — gone. Do you 


with this V4 _ understand? 
passbook. : 


le : 
ima IN S| ON << 
[ANNA im 


IO 
KMS See 


That's not 
possible. We're 
not in the 
business of 
lending money. 


Then you've 
got to give 
me a loan! 
Please! 


You're 
starting 


P-please! 


= / 
ABE?) 


TT Ot te 


I need money 
right away. 
You've gotta 

help me! 


; ; e = : Look, if you ¥ x — in eT, Pant pant... 
T'm begging you! ¢ don't leave =e gasp... 


Please... please lend « | | right now, T'l ‘ a : whence... I can't wait 


| NY = a 
me some money....! | have to call is PhO —‘> anymore... 
the police. : : 


Wa 
) ARTEL 


fi] 


ZZ 


Aarggh... I can't 
stand it... Gotta 
have one of those 


they keep « & 
the stuff? * S 


—<Se 
What the hell do a G 
you think you're xg 

doing in here? 


Moan... I'll go 
outta my mind 
if I don't find 
it quick... 
Ss, 


Dammit! Where “ 
is it? It's gotta « 
be here : Fx 


somewhere! _S* 


\\ 


Ny 
li 


P-please! I “Sf Hmph. So you 
gotta have came in like a 
g/ sneak thief 
to steal our 
stash? 


Gi 
al te you, you Sf, It's all gone. 
can have some ; I've poured all 
anytime you've y | atthe C my savings into 


got the money. 4 ? Dy es 


You said it. Let's \ 
drink some more 
at the apartment < 
and keep the good 
times rollin’! 
i SS 

i TOA ~ Xp 
A NYS AW \ X> ry Gs 


\" 


I-I swear I'll work 


and pay you back later. Ss ate ED c running a 
You gotta get me SB << er kK charity, 
through this! Sa ' asshole. 


you don't have 


any money. G 
{ 


et &X, 


That's 

right! No one gets away 
Teach him with sneaking in 

a good here to rob us. 


lesson! 


y 
If; 


message 
yet, 
shithead? \\ 


Oh, yuck! He's 
spitting blood and 
messing up my floor! s 


T'll fix you so you 
can never come 
sneaking in here 


iQ) 
Now clean ast a, 
that up and aS \i 
get outta ow eo 


. 


ras 
= awa 


ed 


Let this be a lesson! 
Don't you even think 
about trying to sneak 


I don't like the 
looks of this. 
Wonder if I 

busted up some- 

thing inside him. 


I say we go 
dump him 
someplace, 


@ Ugh! We don't 
4 want that. 
Not here. 


Some drug addict 
went bonkers and 
died. The police 
won't even bother 
to investigate. 


My =Here'sagood § 
em spot. No one's € 
looking. —_) 


So long, Cutie Pie! 
Thanks for the nice 
income you brought us. 


Thanks to him, my 
earnings have been 
so good, the boss 
gave me a pat on executi 

the back. Sagas 


Le 
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Sot 
S >. 


“as 
Ihe 


SY 
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I guess we'll have 
to find a new 
sucker to milk. 


Gotta apologize to 
everyone first... or 
T'll never be able 


I can't die 
like this... 


to rest in peace... = 
a 
». CAROLE? 
Fe Ca) > Le 


Pant pant... 
F-forgive 
me, Ryuta! « 


Soh 
See 
KK Re 


Huff puff... 
F-forgive 


;,.. BOW WOW wow Wow! 


Boy, the dogs —s 
are really ~ 
making a 


ARRROOOO! , racket 
tonight. 


Nf 


uN 


Pipe down, you 
dumb dogs! 
3 Barking's not 
et you 
! 


=~) 


5 
yS 
, Os 


Lx 


“Ss 


& Yeah! Why didn't 
you hide from us you come back sooner 

stupid B?) until you were in to tell us what was 

idiot! ~\ such bad shape? \> going on?! 


Why did you 


* = = 
PIN 


N 


Moan... I was dipping I didn’t have psi a 


into the money we'd the nerve to | f . 
all worked so hard P-face you ( Shae s re 


Gen! Ryutal! 
» Katsuko! C-can 
you ever 
forgive me? 


when they 
caught you 
breaking into 
their apartment 


So the yakuza 
who runs the 
Madonna and his 


barmaid did this »¢ Aietaal 


I-I used up all the precious 
money we were saving for 
our clothing store... Please, 
forgive me... 


> Iwas a complete 
fool... I-I just 
hope you have it 

in your heart to 


Wy 
orgive me... 4 Soy 4 
iv ati 
Se 


‘Hart. wut Gh 


N-no words can 
express how sorry I 


am. No apology would 
be good enough... 


to save... Wi friends?! 


Money's nothing. 
It comes and goes. 
All you have to 


do is work, and it « 


rolls right back 
in. To hell with , 


a 


TES 


It's your life 


and your health 


you should 
be thinking 
about, you 

idiot! 


You're our friend. J 


The money is no 
big deal! 


Gen’s right, 
Musubi! So * 
stop beating 


We can start over. 
If we work hard, we'll 
have the money again 

in no time. You just 

need to be strong! 


Pant pant... I'm so 
lucky to have had 
friends like you... 


Gasp... wheeze... 
N-now I can finally 
die in peace... 


Y-you're 


2 all so good 


No, Musubi! You 
can't die now! Not 
now! Not now! 


Sob... Why?... Why do all our 
dearest friends have to come 
to such unhappy ends? It's 
not fair! It's not fair! 


Those bastards! 
They're gonna 
pay for what 

Xe they did to him! 


I’m gonna get those 
scumbags! They 
can't do this to 

someone who's like 

a brother fo us! 


Just you watch, 
Musubi. I'm gonna 
settle this score 


I'm with you, 
Ryuta! Those 
dirty yakuza! 


T'll kill 


em! T'll do it 
for Musubil 


not 


> And I'm right with 


him, Musubi! We'll 
turn those yakuza 
into mincemeat! 


They're 


What're SSB 
you doing, 


him when he 
comes to, 
Katsuko. 


Please, Ryutal! 
I don't want you 
to do this! Stop! 

Ryuta! Ryutall 


Mae 


I can't let Gen come with me. 
He has to stay clean. I'll do this 
alone. My hands are already 
dirty from killing those two 
yakuza before. 


Sorry, Gen, but I don't want you 
to do something that would stain 
you for life. I can't let you have 
anything to do with these thugs. 


+ 


S_ yourself killed? 
<3 _-—Don't do it! 
You mustn't 


225 


How about 
it? Let's as 
really Ca 


whoop it up os \ 


se” 


believe it. | i : Your sorry-ass life isn't <¥ 
Not a single i a ; really worth anything, ~ 
customer : 4 x but I'll take it anyway. 

all night. «Aye i ~*~; A ~ 4 Say your prayers. 


Watch what 
you say, or 

T'll pound you ¢ 
to a pulp! 


ge 


It's so nice to have you 
with us! I'm going to give 
you the best service you 

ever had. 


You bastards tormented 
my friend Musubi for 
weeks, and then you 
killed him. So now I'm 
gonna return the favor. 


Listen up, shitcakes! 
Make one move, and I'll 
blow your brains out! 
Just keep quiet and don’t 
try anything stupid. 


And don't 
think I'm 


Just don't 
kill me. 


You call \@€ 4 For a yakuza, killing 
yourself a 4 4{ and being killed are }y Call the 
yakuza? You¢% } \\ both part of the # police, Michi! 
should show job description. \g ie The police! 
You're supposed to , 
bi 


mere 


| 
CNY 
NOS 


Isn't that a hoot -- 
the police actually 
protecting criminals 
like you! They're such 


L— 
oa Far as I'm concerned, You only 
scum like you don't deserve to 
deserve the protection be killed. 
of the police. 


And when you look at that 

hole in your hand, remind 

yourself of the evil things 
you did to Musubi. 


't ki hh, i ts, 

P-please don't kill Rs : Gad ae 
H | me! I'll do anything! d arr aaa 

take that pain 

and etch it int 
your memory. 
oe 
a, = 
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is ; vm But don't think 

Oe : i Fao that gets you 

} | HO y a Ne off the hook 
ih Hf De ea lh Se 


You're shaking, 
Michi! What's 
the matter? 
Are you cold? 


SES 


You said on the phone you }\\ 
had a guy here interested 
in a big drug deal and I 
should come right away. 
Where is he? 


= 
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So you're the big boss 
who's been raking in 
the cash dealing drugs 

around town. You 
sure are an ugly 
one, aren't you. | 


Watch your 
mouth, you 
shit-ass 


; y \ : : 
feel ny. EE WN make it so you 
now? Poor \,°a WS ‘ 

Ke J + NN can't do that 


If you think you're “ZF a ACA RE i 

talkin’ to the boss g) $e ° fete art 
of justanyold @g hint cas ees, 
gang, you got y ee 
another think 


he's boss of? 


I don't need some 
A two-bit goon 
Hae yammering at me, 
HN Y, so why don't I get 
/ mS) rid of you first! 


quieter in 
Hiroshima. 


I've got no 
sympathy at all 
for you swine. 


You might find it 
interesting to take 
a peek behind 
the counter, Mr. 
Drug King. 


Now it wouldn't be fair if only the 
underlings died while the boss lived 
on in comfort, would it? So just to set 
things right, I thought I'd offer you 
the same fair deal I offered him. 


We live ina 
democracy, 
after all. 
Equality is 
what it's all 


You'll have plenty 

of time to reflect 

on your sins in the 
depths of hell. 


This is 
for 
killing 
Musubi! 


TIT THs Ha ha hal! Hi 

! Hi, 
SSS 5S Katsuko! As 
you can see, @ 
I'm still good 
as new. Not Se 


Murder! | | Somebody il tH Heh heh! 
Murder! call the § Ut Sorry, sorry. 


> Somebod 
é ride ach have to knock No hard 


SN, fe ne. out foro. S feelings, now! 
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T killed all the people who 
put you through hell, Musubi. 
You can rest in peace now. 


Listen to all those 
police sirens. I hope 
something hasn't 
happened to Ryuta. 


— Well, I murdered three people, 
Gen, Katsuko... ‘ so I'm gonna turn myself in. 
it's been nice ’ gS They'll put me in the slammer for 
knowing you. | Fa at least a couple of decades, so 
this is good-bye. 


Thanks for everything, Ze 
you guys. I'm gonna miss , &% Don't go to 


you. But it's best I turn “Settee "SS the police! 
myself in this time. ; 


Nie 
Sy I don't have a 
choice, Katsukol 
They're bound 
to catch me 
sooner or 


4 ; I couldn't 
stand being 
apart! I 
couldn't 
bear living 

without 


You can't let 
them put you 
in prison! 


You've got to run away! Run to 
the ends of the earth! I'll go, too! 
As long as I can be with you, T'll 
follow you to the gates of hell! 


There're so many 
people there, they'll 
never find you. 


When you told me you'd 
marry me, Ryuta, you 
made me so happy. 


There are lots of people : 
who deserve to be put 
away for murder more GY 


The Tojo cabinet and 
the bureaucrats who 
sat safely in their 
bunkers while they 
ordered so many 
others to their 


| 
emperor! GS many people died in 
He'sthe &> J apan and all over 
worst Asia because he gave 
murderer the order for war! 


the Army and Navy 


who goaded us into war, L 


boasting that Japan 
couldn't possibly lose -- 
they're just as guilty! 


I can't let them 
put you in prison. 
You're my true Gy— 


Then there are the arms 
merchants, with their lies and 
empty slogans about fighting 

a just war to drive out the 
American and British devils... 


Wrapping themselves in the robes 
of justice while laughing all the way 
to the bank... They should all go to 
prison as murderers. "Justice" is 


Why should you 
have to go to jail, Let the emperor go 
Ryuta? You're first! I won't accept 
another victim of anything less! 
their stupid war. qe 


That's right, 
Ryuta. It was the 
war that made 
you a murderer. 


It's not fair that the people who sowed 

the seeds of war are still strutting around, 

still in positions of power! This country 

needs to hold its own trials to call the 

emperor and the other war leaders to 
account. 


The people of this 
country are too soft. 
We're letting the 
worst criminals get 
; © off scot-free. 


y 


I agree. It makes me sick. 
They killed my whole family 
and turned me into an 
A-bomb orphan. 


we 


mi 


\ 


it was hopeless. 


It was the power and 
devastation of the 
atomic bomb that got 
them quaking in their 


What made the war end 
was the 300,000 dead and 
the 370,000 wretched 
survivors of those two 


In fact, the whole 
world should be 
grateful to them, 
because Hiroshima 
and Nagasaki showed 
everyone just how 


If they hadn't been shaken to their 
senses by the bombs at Hiroshima 
and Nagasaki, the emperor and his 
War Council would've just kept the 
war going -- even when they knew 


fe bs 


They'd have insisted 
that Japan fight to 
the very last person, 
and the entire country 
would've been 

destroyed. 


terrified that an A-bomb 
could kill them, too... 
Then, and only then, they 
were willing to accept 
unconditional surrender. 


Mi The whole country should be 
grateful to the people of 
Hiroshima and Nagasaki. Their 
sacrifice made it possible for 
everyone else to survive and 

sleep peacefully at night. 


They've helped keep the 
rest of the world from 
being destroyed ina 
nuclear war. 


But those crazy 
Yanks might still 
try to use the 
A-bomb again. 


And to keep them 
from doing that, Katsido, 
you'll wind up ! 2 
regretting . you? I'd go with you 
it later. WS» to hell and back! 


the world needs 
you, Ryuta! 
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b in prison. So you can 


skip town with your 
head held high! 


As an eyewitness, you can testify to 
the horrors of the atomic bomb. You 
can provide the testimony that could 
save the human race. That makes you 
more important than the emperor. 


Th-thanks, 
Katsuko. I'm 
glad you feel 

that way. . 


Ui] YS T - y ; 
J Pesto Tf you're gonna run, you Musubi's savings may 


with my better move it! Once the be gone, but I've been 
head held cops set up checkpoints, squirreling away some 
you won't be able to get A cash, so we'll be fine 
out of the city. for awhile. 


Wow! I'm more 
important than 
the emperor! 


All right, let's get 
moving. From now 
on we're gonna 
always be together. 
Forever and ever. 


Why should I 
go to jail on 
account of some 

dumb yakuza? 


wy \ 
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This is far 2 aah AG Wi) Pry) 
enough, Gen. \ 
If you keep 

tagging along, 

it'll just get 

harder to say 


7 ME de \ive long and 
Don't ever A 9 


live strong! 
Don't let 
anything 


Square like tofu! 
Tofu is white, 
hite like a rabbit! 
FA rabbit hops... 

Bf a 


So long, Genl: 
Goodbye 


Bye, 
Katsuko! 


Green as 
a banana! 


Pin You peel a 


banana... 


@ 
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Another of my 
friends left 
me behind. 


so I'm gonna 
Bh) put you in 
my family 


Gen! I haven't 
seen you ina 
while. Have you 
been working on 
your painting? Maye \ 
Digs oe wey 
e UE 


keep leaving 28 I feel so 
me, one after? 
the other. 4a 


I'm just sick SS 
and tired of 
everything. I 

don't know 
what to do. _ 


I don't feel like 
doing anything 
anymore. 


That's right. A 
} precious and 
{wonderful treasure 
called youth! 


Pull yourself together, Gen. A 
young guy like you shouldn't be 
feeling so down -- not when he's 
holding a treasure you couldn't 
buy at any price! 


When you're young, you can rise to 
any challenge. When you're young, 
you have the power to make any 
dream come true. 


Youth is a 
priceless thing, 
and you need to 

make the best 


s\ You need to be ; 
challenging 
yourself! 


f 
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Do it, Gen! Go S=Saf You're right! I'm T'll go to 
to Tokyoand <& young. I shouldn't Tokyo and 
make the ¢« be sitting here show ‘em 
feeling sorry for what I can 

myself! 


That's right. Tokyo 
is where talented 
people from all 
over the country 
gather to test 
\ themselves. 


I think you 
should go 
to Tokyo. 


It's the same in the 
world of art. If you want 
to nurture your talent, 
you have to dive into 
that world and compete 
with other artists! 


That's the spirit, Gen! 
Give Tokyo everything 
you've got. That's how 
you learn. That's how = 


Take a hold of your future, 
and put it on the line! Become 
a bigger person, someone the 

whole world will recognize! 


You need to 
go to Tokyo 
and unleash 

your youthful 


Y Hey, Ryutal 
ae ws KOT GN Katsuko! I'm 


Vanes ¢ ina to ¥ 
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Right! Don't 
waste away here could test 
in Hiroshima, 


I wonder if 
they made it Fa tones 


there without a” satin! 
Ryuta getting “Mead dnd 
caught? 


You know, that 
might be just 
the thing for 

me to do. 


myself against 


Up, 


me 
aa 


ty 


feeling sorry other artists... 
for yourself! 


him along 
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On truck: Hiroshima <=> Tokyo 

J T will, Mr. Nakao. 
And thank you for 
this generous gift. 

% I'll spend it wisely. 


Not as long 
as I'm with 
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Sys, 
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woth oe 7 Yeah? I'm Ryuta, no matter how 
When I'm with ill tough things are, I'm AS\ 


I'mal SS toasty : 
le z rear i warm and going to work really 
And intial . hard when we get 
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Good-bye, streets Sil 
of Hiroshima! 
Good-bye, 
mountains of 


} Good-bye to Be like the : , 

Good-bye, rivers of a the sky and wheat that (SZ Wh ~ TY grow into 
Hiroshima! Good-bye, earth that grows strong &\ qi 

and tall no A ! Be ELD 5 °\( strongest 
matter how % : a stalk of 
much it gets S 5 \ ay 


© nurtured me 
_ Hiroshima! 


I’m gonna 
give it every- 
challenge thing I've 


the future » got. And I'm wt ! ii 
anvil 

Ao uh 

Ni (NN ‘a 
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Whatever comes my y ; , 
way, I'll never let it \ Q I'mgonna live, 
get me down and I'll ca >, : x # 


and live, and livel 
never give up! 
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Remember, Gen. Wheat pushes 
its shoots up through the winter 
frost, gets stepped on again and 

again, and sends strong roots 

down into the earth so it can 
grow straight and tall... until one 


| "a DS! 4.86] 
day it bears fruit. I want you to va ay 


be like that, too. GD- 
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About Project Gen 


Namie Asazuma 
Coordinator, Project Gen 
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In the pages of Barefoot Gen, Keiji Nakazawa brings to life a 
tragedy unlike any that has ever befallen the human race before. 
He does not simply depict the destructive horror of nuclear 
weapons, but tells of the cruel fate they visited upon victims and 
survivors in the years to come. Yet Gen, the young hero of this 
story, somehow manages to overcome one hardship after anoth- 
er, always with courage and humor. Barefoot Gen's tale of hope 
and human triumph in the face of nuclear holocaust has inspired 
volunteer translators around the world, as well as people working 
in a variety of other media. Over the years Gen has been made 
into a three-part live-action film, a feature-length animation film, 
an opera, and a musical. 

The first effort to translate Barefoot Gen from the original 
Japanese into other languages began in 1976, when Japanese 
peace activists Masahiro Oshima and Yukio Aki walked across 
the United States as part of that year's Transcontinental Walk for 
Peace and Social Justice. Their fellow walkers frequently asked 
them about the atomic bombing of Hiroshima, and one of them 
happened to have a copy of Hadashi no Gen in his backpack. The 
Americans on the walk, astonished that an atomic bomb survivor 
had written about it in cartoon form, urged their Japanese friends 
to translate it into English. Upon returning to Japan, Oshima and 
Aki founded Project Gen, a non-profit, all-volunteer group of 
young Japanese and Americans living in Tokyo, to do just that. 
Project Gen went on to translate the first four volumes of Barefoot 
Gen into English. One or more of these volumes have also been 
published in French, German, Italian, Portuguese, Swedish, 
Norwegian, Indonesian, Tagalog, and Esperanto. 

By the 1990s Project Gen was no longer active. In the mean- 
time, author Keiji Nakazawa had gone on to complete ten vol- 
umes of Gen, and expressed his wish to see the entire story 
made available to non-Japanese readers. Parts of the first four 
volumes had also been abridged in translation. A new generation 
of volunteers responded by reviving Project Gen and producing a 
new, complete and unabridged translation of the entire Gen 
series. 

The second incarnation of Project Gen got its start in Moscow 
in 1994, when a Japanese student, Minako Tanabe, launched 
"Project Gen in Russia" to translate Gen into Russian. After pub- 
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lishing the first three volumes in Moscow, the project relocated to 
Kanazawa, Japan, where volunteers Yulia Tachino and Namie 
Asazuma had become acquainted with Gen while translating a 
story about Hiroshima into Russian. The Kanazawa volunteers, 
together with Takako Kanekura in Russia, completed Russian vol- 
umes 4 through 10 between 1999 and 2001. 

In the spring of 2000, the Kanazawa group formally established 
a new Project Gen in Japan. Nine volunteers spent the next three 
years translating all ten volumes of Gen into English. The trans- 
lators are Kazuko Futakuchi, Michael Gordon, Kyoko Honda, 
Yukari Kimura, Nobutoshi Kohara, Kiyoko Nishita, George 
Stenson, Michiko Tanaka, and Kazuko Yamada. 

In 2002, author Keiji Nakazawa put the Kanazawa team in con- 
tact with Alan Gleason, a member of the first Project Gen, who 
introduced them to Last Gasp of San Francisco, publisher of the 
original English translation of Gen. Last Gasp agreed to publish 
the new, unabridged translation of all ten volumes, of which this 
book is one. 

In the hope that humanity will never repeat the terrible tragedy 
of the atomic bombing, the volunteers of Project Gen want chil- 
dren and adults all over the world to hear Gen's story. Through 
translations like this one, we want to help Gen speak to people in 
different countries in their own languages. Our prayer is that 
Barefoot Gen will contribute in some small way to the abolition of 
nuclear weapons before this new century is over. 


Write to Project Gen c/o Asazuma, Nagasaka 3-10-20, Kanazawa 
921-8112, Japan 


Keiji Nakazawa lives with his wife in the suburbs of Tokyo, 
and remains actively involved in the work of the Project Gen 
volunteers. Now retired from cartooning, his most recent 
project was a live action film he wrote and directed about 
young people growing up in postwar Hiroshima. He is cur- 
rently working on another film scenario. 


